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Sir Hamar Greenwood, chief sec-

retary for Ireland, (portrait herewith)
says: "There has never been a time
when the Irish executive, the British
cabinet and the house of commons
were more desirous of settling thla
age-lon-g Irish question and we are
ready to welcome representation from
very Quarter as to the best method

of solution."
According to the preponderance of

press representation there are three
voices from Ireland that are gradual-
ly making themselves heard above the
confusion, Two of thera proceed from
I he two" extreme Irish, factions: one
from the Orangemen of the north
who insist upon maintaining the Irish
system as it is; and the other from
the

'
Sinn-Felner- s, who demand inde-

pendence. Between these policies lies
the middle course of dominion govern-

ment, bucked by the Irish Dominion

league. The founder of this league
I I .1 . niArlarata Tniflauu it'uucr vi iuuuvi -

Nationalist opinion, Sir Horace Tlunkett, Is" authority for the statement in a
public speech that the situation In Ireland Is more gravely alarming than it
has been within his knowledge of sixty years. ' The leader of the Unionists,
Sir Edward Carson, has expressed a very similar view. He said during a
debate in the house of commons that he, had never known anything like the
state of anarchy prevailing.

Sir Hamar Greenwood appealed to all parties and creeds to support the
government and predicts an even worse situation than the present if his ap-

peal la not heeded.

Curtis Renominated in Kansas

--a. 1

Senator Charles Curtis of Kansas
has been nominated In the Republican
primary for Public at-

tention was directed to this primary
because there was a feeling that It

was !n a way a test of the sentiment
In the Sunflower state about the In-

dustrial relations court law that calls
for compulsory arbitration of disputes
when the public welfare Is Involved.
Gov. Henry J. Allen, the author of
this unique Kansas law, was also a
candidate for nomination for re-el-

tion. There seemed to be an Idea that
Alien and Curtis were In the same
boat and would sink or swim together
Alien s victory was sweeping.

Senator Curtis was elected to the
United States senate In 1907 to fill
out the unexpired term of Senator
J. R. Burton, resigned, succeeding
Senator A. W. Benson, appointed ad
Interim. In 1912 he received the pop-- tl

v viv ivt mo pcuaivi acta- - uuiuiuu'
tlon, but lost nnder the district plan. In 1U13 Kansas adopted the direct
primary and In 1914 he gained the nomination over Senator J. L. Brtstow and
In the election defeated Neeley, Democrat and Murdock, Progressive.

Senator Curtis Is a "native son," having been born in Topeka In 1SCO. '
He got his schooling in the Topeka schools, studied law In Topeka and was
admitted to the bar In 1881. He was elected to the Fifty-thir- d congress and
served eight successive terms. , . ' .
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THE HAUNTED POOL.

Syppsls. Dr. John Mlchelaon,
Just beginning his carter, becomes
resident physician and companion
Of Homer Kidney at Hartley house.
Mr. Sidney Is an American, a seml-lnvali- d,

old and rich and very de-

sirous to live. Mrs. Sidney Is a
Bpanlah woman, dignified and reti-
cent. Jed, the butler, acts like a
privileged member 6f the family.
Hartley house is a fine old isolated
country plate, with a murder story,
a "haunted pool," and many watch-

dogs, and an atmosphere of mys-
tery. The "haunted pool" Is where
Richard Dohson, son of a former
owner of Hartley house, had killed
his brother, Arthur iiobson. Jed
begins operations by locking the
doctor In his room the very first
night. Doctor John fixes his door
so he can't be locked In. He meets
Isobel, daughter of the house, and
fulls in love at first sight. In the
night he finds the butler drunk and
holding Mrs. Sidney by the wrist
He Interferes. Mrs. Sidney makes
light of It. John buys a revolver.
John overhears Jed telling Mrs.
Sidney he will have his way. In
reply she says she will not hesitate
to kill him. Mrs. Sidney asks John
to consent to the announcement of
his engagement to IsobeL The
young people consent to the make-believ- e

engagement. Later they
find it la to head off Jed. who
would marry Isobel. Jed tries to
kill John, but , the matter Is
smoothed over. John, though "en.
gaged' to Isobel, conceals his love.
Mr. Sidney visits a nearby prison
and has Dobson, the murderer,
pointed out Queer stories of the
"haunted pool" are told.

CHAPTER V Continued.

"And tell snd stories of the deaths
of kings," said Jed, drawing his chair
tier.rer to the fire and spreading out

' his hands before It. He was drinking
more rationally now, sipping his wine
Instead of gulping It He had arrived
at his desired state and wished to
maintain It.

Mr. Sidney seemed to feel a com-

fortable glow as Jed drank. There
was no doubt that by suggestion he
obtained physical seusatlons of stimu-
lation and Joviality.

"If we had a ghost," said Mr. Sid-

ney, "it would walk on such a night"
The wind made an extraordinary at-

tack upon the windows as he spoke
and sacked a soughing sound from the
hlmney.

"Tell the doctor the story of the
pool," Mr. Sidney said to Jed. "We
are In the comfortable werewolf state.
Let s have our legend. Do you want

.. to add a shiver to your contentment,
loctorr he asked.

"I want to hear the story," I said.
"So do I, once again," said Mr. Sid-

ney, " on such a night."
"This place once belonged to a fam-

ily named Dobson," said Jed.
"It was a very old family for

American families," said Mr. Sidney.
"Came over In 1640," said Jed.
"English . Turitans from Holland,"

.said Mr. Sidney. "Go ahead, Jed. I
sha'n't Interrupt"

v

"After the capture of New Amster-

dam from the Dutch by the English,
the Dobsons came down from the
north and bought this manor-hous-e

from the Dutch family that had It
Then the Dobsons lived here In a sim-

ple fashion.
"They renamed It Hartley house for

their father, who was Hartley Dobson.
That's Its name now."

"I don't want to break In unneces-

sarily," I said, "but where do you get
your information, Jed?"

"It's all In records In the library,"
he answered, "and If I am going to tell
the story I want a fair chance. . . ,
A lot of generations of Dobsons lived
here. There was always a Dobson fam

ily la the house, and the property
came down to the generation that
made thla story. There were two boys
In that family a half century ago
the sons of James and Henrietta Dob-to- n.

"Henrietta Dobson died when her
son Richard was nine years old and
her other son Henry was seven years
old. James Dobson died two years la-

ter, and the boys were parentless.
This family was an argument against
families."

"That's one of the heterodox notions
I have Instilled in an Innocent mind,"
eald Mr. Sidney. "Jed, you must not

repent phrases In your narratives. Ton

parrot things and try to pass thera as
observations."

"You'll have hlra surly In a moment
1 suggested, "and then where is the
storyr

"I never knew him surly," said Mr.

Sidney, "and he could not be in his

genial wine."
, Jed showed the flicker of a roallg--

'tiant glance In my direction and went
on with his story evenly and

"I don't pretend to have all the de-

tails or to understand It" he said;
"but from what I learn. Rlchnrd Dob-

son, the elder brother, was strong and
brutal. Henry Dobson, the younger
brother, was frail and sensitive. I

gness they hated each other from the
cradle.

"Dick, when he was four and Henry
was two, found ways of tormenting his

younger brother. The best thing Hen-

ry ever had from Richard was con-

tempt."
"I hart knows families of that na

Uj

ture," said Mr. Sidney. "Our conven-
tions teach us to regard a family tie
as a sacrament. In many cases It Is

only an odious obligation leading to
tragedy."

"Dick knew ail of nenry's weakness-
es," Jed continued. "Sometimes he
would torture him physically, by twist-

ing his wrist or rolling him over on
the ground when young girls were
around. Sometimes he would torture
him without laying hands on hlra.

"Dick was a thlck-hende- d brute, but
he had a genius for cruelty. When
their parents died and the boys ap-

proached their majority, Henry was al-

most an Imbecile for fear of Dick.
"Dick wanted then to get his Inherl

tance and go out Into the world, but
the estate was left In trust until both
boys were of age. Dick came of age
and was obliged to wait two years for
Henry."

1 was astonished by the succinct and
philosophical brevity of this ignorant
man's narrative. Mr. Sidney was at
ease In his chair with his eyes closed
and a placid expression of pleasure on
his face. Jed was active In gesticula-
tion as he talked. That was the ef-

fect of the wine. The wind continued
to pull at the chimney and scold In the
corners.

"Jed has read a great deal to me,"
said Mr. Sidney without opening his
eyes. "I think he has become theatric."

"Well," said Jed, "to shorten a story,
when Dick, being twenty-one- , found
that he had to wait two more years for
Henry, he became more brutal than
ever. In some way or other, the night
of the murder the two brothers hap-- "

pened to meet In a tavern In a village
not far from Hartley house. Henry
did not want to go home with his
brother, but they both got drunk and
they started to walk home together.

"No one has been able to do much
more than guess at what took place,
but It was known that Richard was a
brute and that Henry was scared of
him but was not a coward. They must
have had a violent quarrel.

"There was a cottage near the pool.
The only person In It at the time was
a little girl, whose parents were not at
home. She was awakened by cries
and swearing. She said that she heard
one man say : They'll find you dead In
the morning.' Then she heard sounds
of a struggle and was scared and hid
her head under the bedclothes. -

"When her parents came home she
told them what she had heard, and
they went out with a lantern to the
place from which the noise came. They
found parts of Henry's clothing. The
next day Richard was found, ten miles
away, still drunk, ne confessed that
he had killed his brother In a drunken
rage.

"Afterward he said that he hadn't.
but he admitted that there had been a
quarrel. It was a most celebrated
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At the Edge of the Pool a Man Was
Revealed In the Moonlight

trial. Richard was convicted, though
the state could not produce any In-

dubitable physical evidence of Henry's
death. The contention over this evi-

dence made the case noted.
"Richard Dobson Is In the peniten-

tiary at Alwlck now. Henry's ghost
Is what Is' supposed to come back to
the pool."

The wind howled outside, and the
fire burned cheerfully. As a romanti-

cist I felt rebellious. The ghost story
lacked antiquity. A good ghost stqry
would not have any human element In
It a prisoner In a nearby penitentiary.
It was too common a savor of the pres-
ent

"But Stevenson would have liked the
story," said Mr. Sidney. "It has so
much hate In It Probably It Is be-

cause I live here where this tale of
hate has Its scene that I enjoy The
Master of Ballantrae' so much."

CHAPTER VI.

When I said good night to Mr. Sid-

ney and Jed I did not go to my room.
A little alcoholic stimulant to one un-

accustomed to it will break down rou-

tine.
1 tent to the library to select a book

and take It to my room. The fire In
the library was burning cheerfully.
The wind had a clear sweep at the
windows. To a slightly exhilarated
perception the circumstances were al-

luringly comfortable.
I found a good book, but lost the In-

clination to go to my room. I sat down
In a comfortable chair, having turned
off all the lights except that of the
reading lamp. The library was large,
and when the readng lamp alone was
lighted there were deep shadows and
the room was largely In darkness,

I read for a while and then fell
asleep. I had no Intention of doing
that, but drowsiness came Irresistibly
and I was gone before I could force
myself to go to bed.

It was two o'clock when I awoke.
The wind had died dow,n. I felt rest-
less and uneasy, not being accustomed
to falling asleep In this fushlcn. The
sensation of waking up and having
perceptions struggle to establish not
only location but Identity was unpleas-
ant.

I started then for bed but
stopped at the main door of the house
on my way. I went to look to the fas-

tenings and found that Jed, whose
duty It was to close the house, had for-

gotten to lock and bar the door.
It was this Incident of seeing the

chain hanging down and of going to
the door that suggested a cure for my
unpleasant restlessness after the nap
in the library. I opened the door and
went Outside for a walk.

The moon In Its last quarter was
rising in a cloud-fille- d sky. There was
light one Instant and then dark. I ex-

pected the dogs to Join me, but none
came.

A challenge arose within me to go
down by the way toward the haunted
pool. It was the moral taunt of a sug-
gested cowardice. I thought of the
place and of all I had been told of It ;

and the Instinctive apprehension, per-
ceptible as I stood on the steps to the
entrance, provoked the challenge.

It seemed Imperative. It would have
been a moral retreat to go back Into
the house, as would have been sensible,
lock the door and go to bed. That
seemed like backing down In the face
of an Inviting danger. These chal-

lenges are Inconsequential, but they
seem Important to character.

I did not have the real moral cour-

age, which was to turn my back on the
Invitation and go Indoors. I went down
the steps to prove to myself my confi
dence In myself thereby disproving
It

As I neared the pool, the moon went
behind a cloud. I came to a clump of
bushes. The moon came from behind
Its cover. There was a gentle flood

of returning light I was In, or rather
behind, a screen of trees and brush.
The pool was fifty feet away.

At the edge of the pool a man was
revealed In the moonlight He leaned
on a stick.

The moon went behind another
cloud, and the figure on the bank be
came indistinct It almost disappeared,
I stood still. With apprehensive shud
ders working up and down ray spina
The phenomenon was outrageous and
unbelievable. The moonlight flashed
out again for sn instant I saw the
figure again but persuaded or tried to
persuade myself that I did not see It
to say to myself that It was a bush
twisted Into extravagant shape by my
imagination.

The moon went under a great dark
cloud. I made a moral and physical
retreat I did not run. That would
have been an honest confession and
expression of desire. I was hypocriti-
cal and walked, but my moral defeat
was complete.

There was a man at the haunted
pool.

I had seem him and something had
deterred me from speaking to him.
finding out who he was or why be was
there.

A really violent change came Into
our lives. A suggestion that Mr. Sid-

ney go to the South for the winter was
acted upon, and within a month I was

separated from the place and people
so Important In my affections. Doc-

tor Brownell had been called to Hart-

ley house by Mr. Sidney's discourag
ing condition. Our Invalid had over-

taxed himself the evening he displayed
such activity in his room, such un-

usual strength and agility. The fol-

lowing morning he was almost In col-

lapse. I was alarmed and telephoned
Doctor Brownell, who came out at
once.

"You will see his will pull him

through," he said. "If It were not for
that I should be alarmed. He --s very
low."

"I blame myself for permitting the
unusual eiertlon," I said. "My Judg-
ment was deluded, I think, by my hap-

piness at seeing him so strong. He
really seemed strong. It did not seem
fictitious or unnatural"

Doctor Brownell said that the phe
nomenon was not new In his exirl-enc- e

wlthMr. Sidney's case.
'I have had it six years," be said.

"and this Is the sixth time be has gone
from unexplained and unnatural
strength to extreme and dangerous
weakness. And always In the fal- l-
somewhere about this time. Each time
I Lave seen his will iswt itself and

strengthen him In his exhaustion."

The day I called Doctor Brownell ;

had been too concerned and alarnietf
to pay much attention to anyone but
Mr. Sidney and did not observe until
toward evening that Jed was malig-

nantly unfrltndly again In his attitude
toward me. Finally he made It appar-
ent by a bit of vicious Insolence. I
had determined never again to take
hold of that nettle gingerly but to
clutch It

"What do you mean by that?" I
asked. ;

"There Is a plague of. offlciousness
about here, or has been since , you
came," he snld. "You locked the front
door last night some time, didn't: you?"

"I found It open this morning, and
after I had walked about the grounds

"Do You Have to Be Judge of My
Habittr

for a while I came In and threw the
bolt," I told him.

He seemed unpleasantly astonished
Jolted and disturbed.
"You were abroad last night 1" he

exclaimed.
"You bad locked me In, I know," I

said, " or thought you had. I found
my door bolted when I went back to
my room. I wasn't In It when you
bolted ltM I added. "I was asleep In
the library. When I awakened I went
outside for a. moment The door was
unfastened. I bolted It when I came
In." .

Jed was more disturbed, and he
showed It

"Where did you go?" he asked.
"I walked around," I said, "down by

the river."
His discomposure became acute. He

looked sick. '
"Where were the dogs?" I asked. "I

didn't see any."
He tried to smile.
'They were with me," he said. "I

was out and you locked me out. That's
why I have been so Indignant I came
back and found I had to break into the
house. I was In a hurry. You wouldn't
have liked It yourself." "

"I don't like It myself. I don't like
being locked In my room. Til not have
It I thought I had given you to un-

derstand that it would not be toler
ated. I do not want to annoy the fam-

ily by complaints, but I will not en-

dure that."
"Well, you can see the occasion for

It You were loose last night, and
your conscientious offlciousness made
trouble. I knew your type, the moment
I set eyes' on you. I said here's a
trouble-makin- g person with a duty.
You show it Of course, you had to
bolt that door. You could not assume
that It was open for a purpose. No

thought of anybody that might be out
side I I knew you. That's why we're
safe only when you are locked In your
room."

"Well, HI not have It" I Insisted,
"and you can understand that It U

flat Why do you have to run around
the grounds at night?"

"Do you have to be Judge of my
habits? If you do. It may satisfy yoQ
to know that I frequently have many
duties to perform, for Mr. Sidney in
the night I frequently drink too much
wine, I frequently walk around th
grounds to clear my head and be able
to do what is needed by Mr. Sidney."

My mind had Jumped to a conclu
sion.

"Were you at the pool last night?" I
asked.

"Yes," he said.
He was very ugly.
-- You seem to b a Taul Try." he

said. "You ought to he manacled."
I was not Interested In Jed. I was

thinking of my figure at the pool. As
embodied in Jed it did not fascinate
me.
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(TO BE CONTINUED.)

Nearly An Water.
Mushrooms generally consist of 90

per cent water, but tue remaining 10

per cent Is more nutritions Ih&n bread.

New Law Retires

inspectors In the United States, and climbed to the rank of brigadier general
In the Illinois national guard. -

. r -

He entered the postal service In 1866, In charge of the second railway trail
car in service. In 1870 he was appointed to his present office, a portion ht
has held continuously for forty-fou- r years. ;;

"I have the record for. continuous employment In the service of my got
trnment" ne said. "I have been in that service for slxty-sl- x years, fifty-fou- r

of which I have spent In the postofflce." , ( v
"

Geri. J, E. Stuart

The provisions of the new civil ,
service retirement law resulted in th
discharge by Postmaster General Bur
leson's orders Of 150 postal employee
at Chicago and their efforts at rein-

statement attracted the attention of
the whole country. . The result of their
efforts was that 11 of the 150 have been
notified ' that .recommendations for
their reappointment had been filed
with the. civil service commissioners.

One of the veterans not named
ampng the 11 Is Gen. James E, Stu-

art, aged . seventy-eigh- t chief postal
Inspector for the last four decades.
,'v - At twenty he "rescued his coun-

try's flag in the battle of Stone River.
He was cited twice during the Civil
war ' and was mustered
out, in command of V regiment A
year later he entved the postal aetr- -.

Ice but still kept to his military work.
tIn. the fifty yeefs following he.be-"cam- e

one 6f the best known postal

Gore for Senate

'
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Repuhlicsss gained control of th
public lands committee.

Ferris Defeats

Representative Scott Ferris has
defeated Senator Thomas P. Gore for
the Democratic nomination for United
States senator from Oklahoma. The

primary contest had features out of

the ordinary which attracted wide-

spread attention. In the first place.
Senator Gore is blind and It bat been
held In Oklahoma that a sentimental
vote would keep him In his seat for
years. He has served since 1907 and
his majority In 1914 was over 46.000. .

In the second place Senator Gore
was the suthor of the Gore resolution
of 1910, warning Americans not to
travel on belligerent ships, which was

decisively beaten in the senate. Later
he toted for the Lodge reservations
to the League of Nations.

' Scott Ferris on (he other hand.j
has been a warm supporter of th
presidential policies In the !om '

house. So the political sharps pron
to see considerable significance m hit-- .

victory over Senator Gore.
, , Rtjresentatlve Ferris was elected to
fcls wvjoth successive term. Before the
Louse be was chairman e the Important


